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palms waving, and the French officers lined up to bid us 1m voyage. I was smothered in lovely flowers,
As the train moved out and the lights of Paris grew dim, my husband and I still stood at the open window, busy with our own thoughts, but united in our happiness of being together at last. I turned and saw he was looking at me. Before I could speak he said: "Well, Me girl, it is finished, and, as no one is satisfied, it makes me hope we have made a just peace; but it is all on the kp of the gods."
At Brest next morning all was bustle and excitement, The great ship was flying the long home-coming pennant; the docks were filled with American soldiers, white and black; the natives, many in their picturesque costumes, were waving welcome and farewell. Out in the harbour, on either side, of the George Washington, French destroyers were lined up as an escort.
Ropes were thrown off and as the ship slowly got under way a salute was fired. My husband stood on die bridge with his head uncovered while a band played "The Star-Spangled Banner".